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OD E 


ON HE R 


Ma jeſtics Birth-Day, 


| BEING THE 


Sixth Day of February, 1 705 . 
i 

. LL Sacred Spirits of Ætheriai Franc, T 

Liſt to my gladſome Song ; ; 7 > 


Let ev'ry Seraph Tune his Tongue, 
And evry Angel's Voice Oerflow, 
With ſofteſt Sounds that Numbers know, 5 4 
Such Strains of Melody as once became | i: 1 kno Bl | ? 
Th' Immortal Voice of Fame, 350 I 
When Univerſal Joy ſpread Heay'n around, 
And Iſrael was with JrdÞs Fulneſs Crown'd: + 
» 8 When 


Y 4 +» 
4 


r 
2 When the Bleſt Conſort of the Spheres 
Surpriz d the Shepherds liſt ning Ears, 
And Nature s ſelf ſuch Secret Pleaſure bore, 
As the Creation never knew before. 
* 1 Wis i 
Attend 560 Guardian Angels of the State, 
You that o'er Monarchs wait, 
And all your willing Aids imploy, 
To raiſe, or to ſecure, their Joy. 
Hark to the Welcome Voice of Fame, Ss 
From Heaven the Tidings ſurely came, 
That nond but Angels date proclaini, 
Triumphant oer the Teeming Earth, 
At ANN A's. moſt Auſpicious Birth. 
ANN 2E, who Refulgent, like the Sun, does iſ | 
And ſcatters Rays of Glory from her E yes; 
But the Great God, to ſhow his Pow'r, 5 
Leſt Men too Juſtly might Adore, 
A Mortal Frame on ANNA he beſtow, 


But on her Soul the Image of a God. F 
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Vou Higher Orders of Mankind, 

That Heaven has Pleas d to raiſe 

Above the Platt ring Arts of Praiſe 
That proſtitutes the godlike Mind, 

Tune all your Hearts with Melody of Joy ; 
With ev ry Pleaſure crown d, 

Leet all your Years abound, .. 
Whilſt Mirth and Gladneſs your firſt Cares deſtroy ; ; 

Let penſive Silence blaſted „ 

And all the Curſed Hierarchy, 5 

That Sing not AN NA's Immortality, Ver 
Mute as the Scaly Kind let ſuch become, | 
Or as the Oracles of Delphos, ever Dumb: | 

Amidſt the wild Attentive Throng, 

Let Muſick hang on evry Tongue; 

Thro' evry Street proclaim the Sound, 8 
ANNA in one Eternal Round: 157 K 
W here you begin or end tis all the fame, * „ 4 
ANNA compleats the Springing Voice of Fe. 
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Their Adorations pay, 


£651. 


In Hieroglyphicks "a g foretold, 


By Myſtick Sages taught of Old, 


When Proud Iberias wretched Shore 


Shou d feel the Force of ANN A's Reign, j 

Inſulting Gallia be no more; 

Gallia the Scourge of Injur d Spain: | 87 | 
| V. = 45 Haig 

Let all the Feather'd Brood 1 7 . 250 


—_ „ * 


In chearful Notes Adore their god, 
And Bleſs this Solemn Day: 


 Fearful of nought bur their Creator 8 Pow'r, 


And gratefully the God of F008 Adore: 4 


— 


In gladſome Songs their Joy _ 
For Albton's Happinels. 


Let evry Creature Smile, 


That breathes on Albion s Iſfe. : 5 Mb 


Then ſpeak the vaſt Deſign, 
The Wondrous Deeds that ſhine, 
'Thro' A NNE” Immortal Line: 


4 HO 5121 


Speak Her as Born for all thats Good and Great. 
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d And One on whom the Care of Heaven docs wait. 


+ 


} 


S 
4 3 £&S'7 


Then ell how She Her Empire bins, 

And oer Britanni#'s Soris prefi des: 
How She's for Government Ordain' d: 

How Majeſty on Her does fit, | 
And Power looks Mild within Her Hand. 

Which Goodnels ſofter Veil makes Sweet: 4 

See all Britatimia' s Naked Chirnis; 

Her Children Bleſt with Eaſe, 

Stretching their Coliqueting Arms 


Oer all the Wealthy Seas; 
Will ANNA Steers the Glorious Wy, 
And we the Juſt Oblations Pay, OE ( 
Becoming Heaven and this Immortal Day. "0 y 
| VII. ot rt IR 


Hark, the _— 3 ert 7 ahn He o. 
Angels diſplay their Joyful Wing, it DIR 
And all the Hoſt of Seraphinis, 2 my Hey OVA 

Reſplendent Bright as th! firſt Created Day © 
And Joyful as that Springing Morn, "Oo. 
That did the Heavenly Work Advin, ai 911 2h 

Wit all the Beautcous Pride'sf * a 20Uͤñ⁴α⁰T 


Liſt to the Sound Vir 4 aloud 


Amidſt the wond' ring Crowd, WY x ER 
How pleaſing Accents: feed that a e ba 
With chearful Voice each Angel does Inſpire, 
And Sounds of Melody Tunes evry b, N nH 
In Conſort to che Grear Cwletia Er J 0e Lak 

ase i 
How evry Chorus Triuraphs in 10 a W ls 
Of ANN A's Deathleſs Name, 
WM hen Nature ſtruggled at the reine Births, . 
23 As Callow Birds attempt nn 
Myriads of Angels bleſt the Earten, 7 
And bear the Happy News on hij 
On Wings of Speed the Glorious Tidings flaw; 
| Bright Phebus more reſplendent grew ; = 
Thro all the Courts of Sol inceſſint Light ' 
Diffus d its Pleaſure ev xyuhere, aig, Wo. 
Neo dusky Clouds of Sable Nigtr. k ba 
Did then on Heevens „ M1511 N let 7 


As the Bright Orient Pearl, - © +" bib 3uilT 
Diſclos d the Benatics of the Day: £90] of is n 18 5 
MI 1. . ANNA. 
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2 A N N A aroſe like ay,” 
LH 10 e131 i 


And bleſt the Happy 7 Ihe She the Dn : 

( No Fartly Va WES: 5 t c Fic, 2 "oy 

Whoſe Image is Divini, „ 

No Gawdy Lu N debaſe he wg T3. 
The Stamp that's 20 u Coin L : 

Inherent Goodneſs never Elin + - 

From Fame a borrow” e 

A Vertuous Sotil Aildaitl raghopri2 ae 

The Counterfeited Glicamerings of Night, ; 


Bur, 1 it elf, is een Fair and Brighr. 
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| 2 131 Inline 4. 
By Nature is Eſſiyd: 85 
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No Vi irgin Gold more pure, | 


Ine! 


That can the Finers 5 At endure; 
And has the Rage of Fire and Lime bed * 
As Holy Lambent Fires 18 G N Ws 7 
/ Ignoble Bodies walte, N 5 2 
0 And as the Flame expires, = 


The Sacrifice's encreaſt. 
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So we our Off rings on the Altar raiſe, 
Join with our Hearts Eternal "YN 
And to the QU E E N an endleſs Round of Days 
XI. 
Aw ake you Britons from your Slew 
Of dull Security and Eaſe, 
Of more Inglorious Peace, "4 
And Bleſs the Goddeſs that does keep, 
Like a Kind Shepherdeſs, her Sheep, 
From all the Rapines of a Potent Foe: 


She Guards Britannids State, 
And Succours Belgia from th approaching W oc 
Of Her Impending Fate. ii 
Awake ; let ev'ry Skilful Artiſt j join, 
© Invoke the Sacred Nine, | 
Call ANN A only here Divine, 
| Then lay your grateful Offrings at Her Shrine : 
Let Artful Strains Invite 
To Pleaſure and Delight, 


And ev'ry Briton's H cart with Harmony Unite. 
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XII. 
Let Tender Infants Sing 
Harmonious Songs of Praiſe, 
Britannids Children Tribute bring, 
Triumphs of Joy to ANN A raile, 
That neer ſhall ceaſe till Time decays : 
How ſhall the yet Unſhapen Forms, 
| Hereafter to be Born, 
Exalt this Happy Morn, | 
That gilds with Kan Light the Northern Hemiſphere = 
What unknown Joys ſhall ſpring, 
What Peals of Pleaſure. ring, | 
Thro Alion s Iſle in each revolving Yer. 
XIII. 
: ha Years ſhall Crown this * 
That ANNA Bleſt the Earth, 
Britains Trac Sons ſhall always ſay, 
Bleſt was the timely Birth, 
Bleſt was the Star that rul'd that Hour, 
And always Bleſt the Wondrous Pow'r,  . 
That gave to ANN A the Imperial Sway ; 


While 
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L 42 y . ; 
api, Time . on its wonted W 
NN A -performs the Glorious Race, 
; That Heaven decrees; . 1 10 2210 ar N 
Oer Fah and- Seas, o i n 0 oh N 


. 


And all this lower: World's . Go tn 
| XI i Hi 91690 Harl 1571 14dT 


Then tell, my Maſe; hi —_ 37 of hen 0H 
How Good, how —_ Kind, 12118919 T 

Nc Britons find,” 1 reg ! his 1 LF 
The God that does An their Suat biw, p 5175 1611 T 

He that has Sworn by his Immortal 1 me, 25 * 
*By Dead Eliga's never=dying Fame, Ie 
. ANNA ſhall always be the lanes Desde 
No more to Sorrows Barn, 
But Happy as thr Mom, MN 2159Y-; 
In which She it 4 | the Bratiſh Ille Adorn; in 1J 
Thar Morn that Lawlcſs Tyranny thruſt aa, 9 0 


And mounted Goodneſs to the Sacred Throm 


